


The Holders

by Gatomon1



Category: Digimon
Genre: Poetry
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2000-05-17 09:00:00
Updated: 2000-05-17 09:00:00
Packaged: 2016-04-27 18:01:34
Rating: K
Chapters: 1
Words: 620
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Kay, my first Digimon poem.  Uh...It's from everyones point of view...I just hope it's not too long!  Please read and review!





	The Holders

> <meta name="Generator"> Before I came here,

The Holders

Before I came here,

Who was I?

A soccer player…maybe,

But mainly the guy

Who almost let his sister die.

But now, I know who I am.

I am the holder of Courage.

Before I came here,

Who was I?

A soccer player, like Tai…possibly,

But mainly the one

Who because I believed that my mother didn't love me,

I never saw the sun.

But now, I know who I am.

I am the holder of Love.

Before I came here,

Who was I?

Spoiled and pretty…I guess,

But mainly the one

Who was putting on a show

That was never done.

And no one saw the inner me.

But now, I know who I am.

I am the holder of Sincerity.

Before I came here,

Who was I?

A harmonica player…sort of,

But mainly the one

Who hid his emotions

And never let anyone see,

The real…the real me.

But now, I know who I am.

I am the holder of Friendship.

Before I came here,

Who was I?

I guess…The youngest son

But mainly the one,

Who almost never got to see his brother.

But now, I know who I am.

I am the holder of Hope.

Before I came here,

Who was I?

The nice one, like I still am…maybe.

But mainly the one

Who disappointed her brother

When I couldn't play soccer, his favorite game

Even though I tried, just the same.

But now, I know who I am.

I am the holder of Light.

Before I came here,

Who was I?

The smart one…I suppose,

But mainly the one

Who's parents couldn't tell their only son

The truth.

But now, I know who I am.

I am the holder of Knowledge.

Before I came here,

Who was I?

The one to become a doctor…I guess

But mainly the one,

That was always full of fright

And never full of might, could never fight.

But now, I know who I am.

I am the holder of Reliability.

The holder of courage…

Now, I have the courage,

To withstand another near-tragedy,

And to come out all right, along with my sister.

The holder of love…

Now, I have the love,

To believe what I always should have known,

That my mother loves me.

The holder of sincerity…

I now have the sincerity

To tell people the truth,

To tell them what I really am.

The holder of friendship…

Now, I have the friendship in my heart,

To open up to others,

To let them see who I am.

The holder of Hope…

I now have the hope

To believe that someday,

We might all be a family again.

The holder of Light…

I now have the light

To see, that even though I couldn't play,

That my brother was more worried that disappointed

The holder of knowledge…

I now have the knowledge to know,

That my parents kept it a secret,

To protect me.

The holder of reliability…

I now have the reliability

To know that it's better to back away from a fight,

And that you don't have to be full of might.

We now have what we need.

Okay, this is just something I whipped off really quick…but _please_ tell me what you think!

Uh…I'd better get back to working on Saving The Internet! I'm almost done!
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End file.
